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standing in the doorway at thefg n

DARING IN MORE WAYS THAN ONE, DE SPAIN TELLS NAN

THAT SOME DAY HE AND SHE WILL BE MARRIED

-S-HE DOESN'T LIKE IT.

Henry De Spaingeneral manager of the stage coach line running
from the Thief Kiver mines to Sleepy Cat, a railroad division town la
the Rocky Mountains, Is trying to rid the region of a band of horse

thieves, cattle rustlers and gunmen known as the Morgun gang. They
live in Morgan Gap, a fertile valley 20 miles from Sleepy Cat and
near Calabasas where the coach horses are changed. De Spain has
killed two of the gang and has been seriously wounded. Pretty Nan

Morgan, niece of the gang leader, has saved his life and he is trying
to make love to her, but receives no encouragement.

11 CHIMILS
It is cruel to force nauseating,

harsh physic, into a
sick child.

Look back at your childhood days,.
Remember the "dose" mother insisted
on castor oil, calomel, cathartics.
How you hated them, how you fought
against taking them. -

With, our children it's, different.
Mothers who cling to the old form of .

physic simply don't realize what they
do. Theihildren's revolt is well-foun-

ed. Their tender little "insldes" are
Injured by them.- -

If your child's stomach, liver and
bowels need cleansing, give only deli-cl- ous

"California Syrup of Figs."
Is positive, but gentle. Millions

of mothers keep this harmless "fruit
laxative" handy; they know children
love to take It; that it never falls to
clean the liver and bowels and sweet-
en the stomach, and that a teaspoonful
given today saves a sick child tomor-
row. . . -

Ask at the store for a bottle
of "California Syrup of PigsT'. which
has full directions for babies, children
of all ages and for grown-up- s plainly
on each bottle. Adr,

Not Always.
Doctor (examining recruit) And do

you always stutter like that?
Recruit' No-n-n- sir. Only

I .
-

SOOTHES ITCHING SCALPS

And Prevents Falling Hair Do Cuticura
Soap and Ointment

On retiring, gently rub spots of dan-

druff and itching with Cuticura' Oint-

ment Next morning shampoo with'
Cuticura Soap and hot water using"
plenty of Soap. Cultivate the use' of
Cuticura Soap and Ointment for every-
day toilet purposes.

Free sample each by mall with Book..
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. L,.
Boston. Sold everywhere. Adv.

Not Attracted.
"Some day you'll be rich enough to

retire from business."
"Give up my nice, pleasant office and

stay home?" rejoiued Mr. (irowehr-r.- .

"I should say not."

Wrtfht'i Indian Vegetable Pill contain
nothlnc but vegetable Ingredient!, which act
Rently ai a tonic and purgative bjr

and not by Irritation. Adv.

In' a Quandary.
"You seemed much affected by Sium- -

ou's hnrd-luo- k story.", J
"I don't denv It. Soft, onn unw 111 ft- - ritow"

get a ten-doll- bill chang Ra(i i was
racKing my oram 10 uunn nn a goon
excuse for not lending him a qUii."

... '

European soldiers carry small flasks
of! oxygen to revive n com
rades. ,'

That Knife-Lik- e Pain
Have you a lame back, aching day

and night? Do you feel sharp pains
after stooping? Are the kidneys
sore? Is their action irregular? Do
you have headaches, backaches,
rheumatic pains, feel tired, nerv-
ous, all worn-out- ? Use Doan's Kid-

ney Pills the medicine recom-
mended by so many people In this
locality. Read the experience tbat
follows: ' v

A Kentucky Cats
T. B. Keaa, kock

Castle Road, Cadiz,
Ky., says: "I had to
get up several times
at nlgbt to pass the
kidney secretions
and mornings I had.
no ambition. There
were intense pains
In my back and hips
and I could hardly
straighten after
stooping. I often got
so dizzy that I stag
gered. Alter every-thin- g

else railed, wDoan's Kidney Pills
cured me. I haven't
had any need of a
kidney medicine since.

Cat Doan's at Any Stars, We Boa

D OA N f S ""iS?
FOSTER-MILBUR- CO BUFFALO. N. Y.

IRQ PisB till
The flrat dose often atonlhes the
giving elasticity oi minn, puoynntr ol body.

GOOD DIGESTION,

PREVENTION- S-

better than ewe. Tutt'e Puis If taken In Uw
arc not ooly a remedy for. but wUl prevent

SICK HEADACHE,
' tnioasties.contlpetlooaodklndreddlea.

tify It Of 'all the motley Morgta fol
lowing within th mountain fasiaess
be could count on bat one man to kelp
him in the slightest degree this was
the derelict Bull Page. There vnt so
choice but to uao him, and Its was
easily enlisted, for the Calabasas affair
had made a heroic figure of De Spain
In the barrooms. De Spain, accopiiag-ly- ,

lay in wait for the old mas and
Intercepted him one day on tin road
to Sleepy Cat, walking the rwjs.tr
miles patiently for his whisky.

"You must be the only man m the
gap, Bull, that can't borrow or eteal
a horse to ride," remarked De Ejalo,
stopping him near the river brMca.

Page pushed back the broken beta
of his hat and looked up. "Yra
wouldn't believe It," he said, iMparti
ing a cheerful .confidence, "but ten
years ago I had horsas to lend to wrp
man 'tween here and Thief river.' He
nodded toward Sleepy Cat-wlt- fe a
wrecked smile, and by a dr&stf.&c
chance. the broken fc4-bri- fell with
the words: "They've got 'em all."

"Your fault Bull" V
"Say!" Up went the broken brio,

and the whlskied face lighted with a

Ten Years Ago I Had, Horses to Lend
Every Man Tween Here and Thief
River. '

shaking smile, "you turned some trick
on that Calabasas crew some fiuht"
Butt Thuckleu. . - -

"Bull, is old Duke Morgan a Repub-
lican?"

Bull looked surprised at the turn of
De Spain's question, but answered in
good faith : "Dak votes 'most any
ticket that's again the railroad."

"How about picking a couplo of
good barnmen over in the gap, Boll?"

"What kind of a Job y' got?'
"See McAlpln the next time yjre

over at Calabasas. How about that
girl that lives with Duke?"

Bull's face lighted. "Nan! Bay I

she's a little hummer I"
"I hear she's gone down to Thief

river, teaching school."
"Came by Duke's less'n three nours

ago. Seen ber in the klte5en makln'
bread"

"They're looking for a schoolteacher
down there, anyway. Much sickness in
the gap lately, Doll?"

"On'y sicknesB I knowed lately is
what you're responsible for y'self," re-

torted Bull with a grin. "Pity jr1 left
any chips at all from that Calabasas
Job. eh?"

"See McAlpln, Bull, next time you're
over Calabasas way. Here" De Spain
drew some currency from bis pocket
and handed a bill to Page. "Go get
your hair cut. Don't talk too much
wear your whiskers long and your
tongue short"

"Right-o!-"

"You understaifl."
"Take it from old Bull Page, he's a

world's wonder of a sucker, but he
knows bis friends."

"But remember this you don't know
me. If anybody knows you for a friend
of mine, you are no good to me. See?"

Bull was beyond expressing his com
prehension in words alone. He winked,
nodded, and screwed his face into a
thousand wrinkles. De Spain, wheel
ing, rode away, the old man blinking
first after Win, and then at the money
in his hand He didn't profess to un-

derstand everything in the high coun
try, but he could still distinguish the
principal figures at the end of a bank
n6te. When he tramped to Calabasas
the next day to Interview McAlpln he
received more advice, with a strong
burr, about keeping bis own counsel.
and a little expenso money to run him
until an opening presented Itself on
the pay roll.

Comes one of the big momenta
in the life of Henry De Spain
and Nan Morgan. You will want
to read about It in the next in-

stallmentgreat stuff L

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

. Peaceful Contctance Best.
The accumulsting of t substantial

fortune can make a prosperous man,
but not necessarily a nappy one; a
peaceful conscience is the true content
and wealth is but ber golden ornament

Street traffic In San Francisco U

tegulated by electric sosaajfeorac.

"What do you mean?"
"Put four more cartridges in It your-

self. Except for your cartridge, the
gun is empty. When you do that you
will know none of them ever will be
used against your own except to pro-

tect my life. And if you have art

among them whose life ought to come
ahead of mine name him, or them,
now. Do as I tell you load the gm."

He took bold of her hands and, In

spite of her refusal, made her do his
will. He guided her hand to draw the
cartridges, on after another, from his
belt, and waited for her to slip them
In the darkness Into the empty cyl-

inder, to close the breech, and hand
the gun back. '

"Now, Nan," be said, "you know me.
You may have doubts they will all
die. You will hear many stories about
me but you will say: 'I put the car-

tridges in his revolver with my own
hands, and I know be won't abuse the
means of defense I gave him myself.
There can never be any real doubts
or misunderstandings between us
again, Nan." He waited for her to
speak, but she remained silent

"You hare given me my life, my de-

fense," he continued, pnsslng from a
subject that he perceived was better
left untouched. "Who Is nearest and
dearest to you at home?"

"My Uncle Duke."
"Then I never will raise a hand

against your Uncle Duke. And this
man, tonight this cousin Gale? Nan,
what is that man?"

"I hate him."
"Thank God! So do I!"
"But he is a cousin." , X I
"Then I suppose he must be tns of

mine." -

"Unless he tries to kill you." i

"He won't be very long In trying
that. And now, what about yourself?
What have you got to defend yourself
against him, and against every other
drunken man?"

She laid her own pistol without a
word In De Spain's hand. He felt It
opened, closed, and gave It back.
"That's a good defender when it's in
reach. When It's at home It's a poor
one."

"If bill mm fee tthomtgsi&-e-y

cept when I am." - i

"Shall I tell you a secret?" . i
"What Is it?" asked Nan unsuspect-- j

ingly. -

"We are engaged to be married."!
She sprang from him like a deer. ."It's;
a dead secret," he said gravely; "no-- j
body knows It yet not even you." 'J

"You need never talk again like:
that if you want to be friends with
me," she said Indignantly. "I bat
It." . t i

"Hate It If you will ; It's so. And
It began when you handed me that
little bit of lend and brass on tt.--a

mountain tonight, to defend your Iifw
and mine.".

"I'll hate you If you persecute ml
the way Gale does. The moon Is
almost up. You must go." j

"You haven't told me," he persisted
"how you got away at all." They bad
walked out of the trees. He lookel
reluctantly to the east "Tell me anji
I'll go," he promised.

"After I went up to my room I wait-
ed till the house was all quiet Tbn
I started for Calabasas. When I came
back I got up to my room without be-

ing seen, and sat at the window a long
time. I waited till all the men stopped
riding past Then I climbed through
the window and down the kitchen roof,
and let myself down to the ground.
Some more men came past and I bid
on the porch and slipped over to the
horse barns and found a hackamore,
and went down to the corral and hunt-
ed around till I found this little pinto

she's the best to ride bareback." i
"I could ride a razorback why take

all that trouble for me?" ''
"If you don't start while you have

a chance, you undo everything I have
tried to do to avoid a fight"

The wind, stirring softly, set the
aspen leaves quivering. The stars,
chilled' in the thin, clear night air,
hung diamondlike in the heavens and
the eastern sky across the distant des
ert paled for the rising moon. The
two, standing at th' horse's head, lis-
tened a momen togethei lr the dark-
ness. De Spain, leaning forward, said
something in a low, laughing voice.
Nan made no answer.- Then, bending,
he took her band and, before she could
release It, caught it up to his lips.

For a long time after be bad gone
she stood, listening for a shot won
dering, breathless at moments, wheth
er he could get past the waiting traps,
De Spain, true to all she bad ever
beard of his Indianlike stealth, had
left her side unabashed and unafrai-d-
living, laughing, paying bold court to
her even when she stubbornly refused
to be courted and had made himself
in the twinkling of an eye a part of
the silence beyopd the silence of the
night, the wind, the stars, the waste
of sand, and of all the mystery that
oroouea upon it sne would have wet
corned, lr her keen suspense, a sound
of some kind, some reminder that he
yet lived and could yet la-jg- none
Calm.

Day waft breaking when the night

latiusas barns,' saw a horseman rid- -

i at a leisurely pace up the Thief
ver road. The barnman scrutinized

approaching stranger closely.
Wore was somerhine stranere ana

something familiar in the outlines of
thje figure. But when the night rider
hikd dismounted in front of the barn-
door, turned his horse loose, and, limp-I- t

Jg stiffly walked forward on foot, the
nm rubbed his eyes hard before he
culd believe them. Then he uttered
ail incredulous greeting and led Henry
die Spain into the barn office.

"There's friends of yours in your
thorn upstairs right now," he declared,
hulglng with shock. De Spain, sitting
down, forbade the barnman to disturb
tiinm, on'y asking who they were.

i When he had asked half a dozen
more leisurely questions end avoided
c'nswerlng twice as many, the barnman
tit De Spain's request helped htm up-
stairs. Beside himself with excite-

ment, the night boss turned grinning,
0s he laid ono hand on the doorknob
tsnd the otaar on De Spain's shoulder.

You couldn't have come," he wbis- -

cred loudly, "at a better time."
The entryway was dark, and from

lie silence within the room one might
are thnnerht Its ncctmnnts. if there

Were such, wrapped in slumber. But
jat intervals a faint clicking sound
could be heard The night man threw
51i the door. By the light of two

stage-lamp- one set on the dresser
and the other on a window led-- ,, four
men sat about a rickety table In a life- -

a struggle at cards. No voice
broke the tense silence, not even when
the door was thrown broadly open.

No I one neither Lefever, Scott,
rrniik Elpaso nor McAlpln looked up
when De Spain walked Into the room
and, with the night man tiptoeing be-

hind, advanced composedly towsrd the
group. Even then his presence would
have passed unnoticed, but that Bob
Scott's ear mechanically recorded tie
;limjiiL,st('p and transmitted to bis
trulfe 'miuillgence merely notice of
f omethlng unusuaL

Scott, picking up his cards one at a
time as Lefever dealt raised his eyes.
Start&ngasthe sight of , the man
given'ot for dead oitial liuv been-- , no
muscle of Bob Scott's body moved.
His expression of surprise slowly dis
solved into a grin that mutely invltad
the others, as he had found out for
himself, to find out for themselves.

Lefever finished hit deal, threw down
the pack, and picked up his hand His
suspicious eyes never rose above the
level of the faces at the table; but
when he had thumbed his cards and
looked from one to the other of the
remaining players to read the weather
signnls, he perceived on Scott's face
an unwonted expression, and looked to
where the scout's gaze was turned for
an explanation of it Lefever's own
eyes, at the sight of the thinned, fa
miliar face behind Elpaso's chair,
starting, opened like full moons. The
big fellow spiwd one hand out, his
cards hidden within it and with the
other band prudently drew down his
pile of chips. "Gentlemen," he said
lightly, "this game is interned." He
rose and put a silent hand across the
table over Elpaso's shoulder. "Henry,"
he exclaimed impassively, "one qens-tlo-

if you please and only one: How
in thunder did you do it?"

CHAPTER XV.

Strategy. .

One week went to repairs. Te a
man of action such a week is laier
than ten yearc f service. But chained
to a bed in tht Sleepy Cat hospital, De
Spain had no esccf e from one week of
thinking, and for that week he thought
about Nan Morgan. And the impulse
that moved him the first moment be
could get out of bed and Into a saddle
was to spur his way hard and fast
to her; to make ber, against a score
of burly cousins, his own; and never
to release ber from bis sudden arms
again.

With De Spain to think was to do;
at least to do something, but not with-
out further careful thinking, and not
without anticipating every chance of
failure. , And hi manner was to ctLt
up all difficulties end obstacles 'In a
situation, brush them aside, and hart
his will if the heavens fell; and he
now set himself, while doing bis rou-

tine work every day, to do one par-
ticular thing to see, talk to, pleetf
with, struggle wii the woman, or girl,
rather child, even, to bis thoughts, so
fragile she was this gir! who had
given him back his life against ber
own marauding relatives.

His friends saw that something was
absorbing him in an unusual, even an
extraordinary way, yet none could ar-

rive at a certain conclusion as to what
It was. The one man in the country
who could have surmised the slUS-tlo- n

between the two the barn Utea,
McAlpin if be entertained suspicious,
was far too pawky to share them with
anyone.

When two weeks had passed without
De Spain's having seen Nan or having
heard of ber being, seen, the conclu-
sion urged Itself on bim that she was
either III or in trouble perhaps in
trouble for helping him; a moment

the precipice when the narrowing
ledge left him only inches under foot;
clinging with torn hands to every fa-

voring crevice, and pausing when the
peril was extreme for fresh strength,
De Spain dragged his injured foot
across the sheer face of El Capitan In
the last shadows of the day's falling
light.

Spent by his effort, De Spain reached
the rendezvous Nan had indicated, as
nearly as the stars would tell him, by
ten o'clock. It was only after a long
and doubtful hour that he heard the
muffled footfalls of a horse. He stood
concealed among the smaller trees un-

til he could distinguish the outlines of
the animal, and his eye caught the fig-

ure of the rider.
De Spain stepped out of the trees,

and, moving toward Nan, caught her
hand and helped her to the groand.

She enjoined silence, and led the
horse into the little grove. Stopping
well within it, she stooped and be-

gan rearranging the mufflers on the
hoofs.

"I'm afraid I'm too late," she said.
"How long have you been here?" She
faced De Spain with one hand on the
pony's shoulder.

"Did you have any falls?"
"You see I'm here. You! How

could you get here at all with a horse?"
"They are hiding on both trails out-

side watching for you and the moon

De Spain made light of her fears. 'Til
get past them I've got to, Nan. Don't
give it a thought."

"I don't know what you'll think of
me " He heard the troubled note
In her voice.

"What do you mean?"
She began to unbutton her jacket

Throwing back the revers, she felt
Inside around her walat, unfastened
after a moment and drew forth a leath-
ern strap. She laid It In De Spain's
hands. "This is yours," she said in a
whisper.

He felt It questionlngly, hurriedly,
then with amazement "Not a car-

tridge belt !" he exclaimed.
"It's your own."
"Where ?" She made no answer.

"Where did you get it, Nan?" he whis-

pered hurriedly.
"Where you left It."
"How?" She was silent. "When?"
"Tonight."
"Have you been to Calabasas and

back tonight?"
"Everybody but Sassoon Is la the

chase," she replied uneasily as if not
knowing what to say, or how to say It
"They said you should never leave
the gap alive they are ready with
traps everywhere. I didn't know what

"I Hate Him."

to do. I couldn't bear after what
you did for me tonight to think of
your being shot down like a dog, when
you were only trying to get away."

"I wouldn't have bad you take a
ride like that for forty belts!"

"McAlpIn showed It to me the last
time I was at the stage barn, hanging
where you left it."' He strapped the
cartridges around him.

"You should never have taken that
ride for it But since you have
He had drawn bis revolver from bis
waTstpand. He broke It now and held

lit ouf "Iond It for me, Nan."

CHAPTER XIII --Continued.

"Take me away, Gale," cried Nan.
Leave him he.-- e take me home !

Take me homel"
She caught hor cousin's arm. "Stay

right where you are," shouted Mor-

gan, pointing at De Spain, end follow-

ing Nan as she pulled him along.
"When I come back, 1 11 give you what
you're looking for."

"Bring your friends," said De Spain
tauntingly. "I'll accommodate four
more of you. Stop!" With. one hand

till on his revolver, he pointed the
way. "Go down that trail first, Mor-

gan. Stay where you are, girl, till he
gets down that hill. You won't pot
me over her shoulder for a while yet.
Move!"

Morgan took the path sullenly, De
Epain covering every step he took. Be-tit-

De Spain Nan stood waiting for
her cousin to get beyond earshot.
"What," she whispered hurriedly to
De Spain, "will you do?"

Covering Morgan, who could whirl
on him at any turn la the descent, De
Spain could not look at her in answer-las- .

"Looks pretty rocky, doesn't It?"
"He will start the whole gap as soon

u he gets to his horse."
He looked at the darkening sky.

"They won't be very active oa the Job
before morning."

Voiynn..w5i at a unfa distance, Dp
Epain turned to Nan. Her eyes were
bent on him as If they would pierce
him through. "If I save your life "

etill breathing fast, she hesitated for
words "you won't trick me ever
will yoa?"

Steadily returning her appealing
gaze, De Spain answered with dellb-ratio-n

: "Don't ever give me a chance
to trick you, Nan."

"What do you mean?" she demand-
ed, fear und distrust burning in her
tone.

"My life," he said slowly, "Isn't
worth It"

"You know " He could see her res
olute underlip, pink with fresh young
blood, quiver with Intensity of feeling
as she faltered. "You know what ev-

ery man says of every girl foolish,
trustit easy to deceive every thl.)g
Hie that"

"May God wither my tongue before
ercr It speaks to deceive you, Nan."

"There's not a moment to lose," she
said swiftly. "Listen: a trail around
this mountain leads out of the gap,
straight across the face of E3 Cap-
ita."

"I can make it"
"A food climber can do it I have

done it I'd even go with you, If I
ul!."
"WhyT'
She shook her head angrily at what

he darefj show in his eyes. "Oh, keep
still listen 1"

:I know you'd go, Nan," he declared
unperturbed. "But, believe me, I never
would let you."

"I csn't go, because to do any good
I must meet you with a horse out-

side."
He OEly looked silently at' her, and

she turned her eyes from his gaze.
"See," she said, taking him eagerly to
the back of the ledge and pointing,
"follow that trail, the one to the east
you can't get lost; you can reach El
Cap! tan before dnrk It's very close.
Creep carefully across El Capitan on
that narrow trail, and on the other
side thpre is a wide one clear down to
the road oh, do be careful on El Capi-
tan !"

"I'll be careful.
"I must watch my chance to get

away from the corral with a horse. If
I fail it will be because I am locked
up at home, and you must hide and
do the best you can. How much they
will surmise of this, I don't know."

"Go now, this minute," he said, re-

straining his words. "If you don't
come, I shall know why."

She turned without speaking, and,
fearless as a chamois, ran down the
rocks. De Spain, losing not a moment,
hobbled rapidly up along the granite-walle- d

passage that led the way to bis
chance for life.

CHAPTER XIV.

A Ventura In the Dark.
Pusaln bis way hastily . forward

when he. could make baste; crawling
tew' l his hands and knees when

teli exposing rvic ; flattening hlm- -

l UU a leech ogalwt the lace of

FRUIT TREES
We wish to call attention to our large stock

Of fruit trees enpenlallr grown for cqmmerrlal
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JlaUing.
Write for catalog and price list. Salesmen,

wanted, write for terms.
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